CHAPTER 67 


June 20, 2011 


“Hey, there he is. You’ve been coming to school pretty often lately. What’s up?” 


It was before school when Kanji had walked through the door to their homeroom, 
making his way up to the rest of the team making idle chit-chat about things; 
mostly Risette, unfortunately. Justin swore if he heard the word Risette come out of 
Yosuke’s mouth one more time, he was going to gouge his fucking ears out. Chie 
had seemed a bit surprised by Kanji’s entrance, as she should be. This wasn’t his 
homeroom, and school would be starting soon enough; plus, it wasn’t like Kanji was 
the particularly social type. Still, Justin had to wonder if calling him out on it was 
really a good idea. | mean, sure, the guy had a shit attendance record and all, but 
the way Chie said it, she sounded like something was wrong because he DID show 
up. Kanji luckily didn’t seem offended by the remark, though he was pissed off 
about something all the same. No different than usual, really. 


“It's this annoying thing called the mandatory attendance policy.” Kanji spat out. 
Clearly he didn’t even want to be at school. Justin couldn’t blame him; he didn’t 
really learn anything but useless shit at school What, he learned what some guy in 
ancient Greece said about sand or some shit? What the hell would he ever need to 
know that for? It wasn’t like he was going to be a philosophist when he grew up; 
he'd like to be able to actually get a job, thank you very much. 


And let’s be honest here; even though he partially had Yasogami to thank for 
introducing him to his friends and the girl of his affections, the place was a heaping 
pile of shit. The teachers were all psychopaths, save maybe Mr. Kondo. Hell, when 
they had announced Saki had been murdered a few months back, the principal tried 
to encourage the students to not point fingers at the school. That should tell you 
something, about the school and its administration. And let’s not even get started 
on King Moron. Justin felt bad for the guy; because god knows something awful 
must have happened to him to make him such a miserable fuck. 


“But man, seeing you here kinda reminds me of the school campout.” Yosuke 
groaned, a grimace on his face. Every single guy in the room’s expression changed 
to match Yosuke’s. It was understandable for Yu, Kanji, and Yo—well, not Yosuke. 
He brought that on himself. But Yu and Kanji, definitely. They had pretty much been 
shoved off a cliff, and in Kanji’s case, had the living shit beat out of him; and they 
had been completely innocent. As for Justin... Well, he had a lot of reasons to forget 
that trip had ever happened. 


“| thought we were all gonna forget about what happened...” Kanji groaned, slightly 
irritated. 


“Oh... Sorry.” Yosuke added, shaking his head slightly as he tried to remove the 
thought from his own brain. Kanji shrugged slightly before sighing. Great, now all he 
could think about was that god forsaken camping trip. Same with Justin; more so 
than the others if his now red face was any indication. The others just thought it 
was a painful experience; Justin thought it was mortifying. Who would have thought 
that the one guy who DIDN'T get pushed off a cliff would be the most scarred by the 
incident? 


“Eh, whatever. So hey, you guys see the news?” Kanji remarked, trying to change 
the subject from the camping incident. Justin felt like he was in hell right now; not 
only did he have the embarrassment of the camping trip on his mind, but now Kanji 
had just reignited Yosuke’s ‘Risette Drive,’ as Justin liked to call it. He had actually 
grabbed a pencil off a near-by desk, ready to jab it into his ears if Yosuke started 
again. 


“News...? Oh, that stuff about Rise Kujikawa taking a break from showbiz? | wonder 
why. She was just getting popular lately...” Chie remarked, thinking out loud. Justin 
could think of a few reasons why she would need a break. The first and foremost 
being that the music industry is a complete bunch of bullshit. 


“Just goes to prove that being an idol is tough work.” Yosuke added with the 
slightest hint of reverence in his voice. Justin groaned very, very loudly as Yosuke 
started to get hyped up over Risette again. And everyone heard, given the looks 
they were giving him; most were looks of sympathy. None of the others were going 
to say anything, but Yosuke was serious getting to be a pain in the ass for them too. 
Yosuke just took it as Justin being Justin though; which is a shame, because if he 
hadn't, maybe he’d shut up. Yu sighed a bit, resting his head on his arm. 


“Yep, Rise’s really great...” Yu remarked sarcastically, a slight hint of annoyance in 
his tone. It’s a shame that Yosuke took Yu’s remark seriously; | guess fanboyism 
blinded him to the obvious sarcastic remark. Hell he seemed almost pleased by Yu’s 
comment. He had felt better knowing he wasn’t the only Risette fan; even if that 
was Clearly not the case. 


“You think so too?” Yosuke practically choked over his words in glee. Yu raised an 
eyebrow at him. 


“What, no I... You Know what. Sure, why not.” Yu cut himself off, giving up on 
Yosuke at this point, before slamming his head into his desk. Justin closed his eyes 
in anticipated agony, knowing full well that Yu’s sarcastic remark had only 
invigorated Yosuke’s Risette Drive. It didn’t help that he just played along when 
Yosuke didn’t get the obvious sarcasm. Now Yosuke thought Yu was serious; which 
mean he would NEVER shut up. 


“It hasn't been that long since her debut, but at this rate, she'll be a top-class idol in 
no time.” Yosuke was practically choking over his fangasm at this point. Justin 


turned his attention over to Chie, mouthing off the words ‘please kill me,’ to her, 
hoping she would put him out of his suffering. He was only met with a slight shake 
of her head, followed by her mouthing off the words ‘only if you kill me first.’ Well 
obviously Chie couldn’t kill Justin if she was dead, so that wasn’t going to work. 
Otherwise he would totally take that offer. 


“To be honest, I'm a pretty big fan.” 


“WE COULDN'T TELL!” Justin shouted sarcastically. There were very subtle nods 
around the room of agreement, though nothing Yosuke could really see. Yosuke just 
glared at Justin slightly. 


“Hey; shut up.” OH THE FUCKING IRONY. Yosuke shook off Justin’s remark before 
returning to his previous train of thought. “She’s such a cutie pie!” Justin gagged a 
bit as the remark hit his ears, for more reasons than one. First of all, no one wants 
to hear about your stupid celebrity crush. Justin had found a bunch of celebrities 
attractive, but he didn’t talk about it. That shit stays in your head, or at your desk, if 
you know where to look on the internet. Secondly, Justin could not see the appeal. 
The whole dual pigtails schoolgirl look just did not strike him as attractive. 


“I think I’m going to vomit.” Justin remarked, resting his elbows on his lap, his head 
inbetween his hands. He had been sitting on his desk, so he damn near tipped the 
thing over be leaning forward to place his hands in between his palms; but what the 
fuck ever. Maybe if he got knocked unconscious he wouldn’t have to listen to 
Yosuke anymore. 


“A cutie pie...? What are you, 80?” Chie jabbed at Yosuke, slightly disgusted by the 
comment. Yosuke seemed almost offended at the looks he was getting. He really 
saw nothing wrong with publicly gushing over a celebrity like this. Hell, it might 
have even been acceptable if it was just the guys, since guys like to do those ‘who 
would you bang,’ kind of conversations; but he should have seen the awkwardness 
of doing this in front of the girls. “But | think she used to live here, so she must have 
a lot of local fans.” Chie spoke up, shifting the conversation away from Yosuke’s 
rant and back at the topic at hand. It was still Risette, unfortunately, but at least it 
wasn’t Risette Drive. 


“The news said she's going to her grandmother's tofu shop, right? Do they mean 
Marukyu...?” Yukiko questioned out loud. Justin rubbed at his chin slightly; he swore 
he had heard that name before somewhere... 


“Marukyu?” Yosuke interrupted questioningly. 


“Marukyu Tofu. Our inn was serving their tofu until recently.” Yukiko clarified. Justin 
let loose a slight ‘ah’ sound. He remembered the name now, it was the tofu shop in 
the shopping district. He had never been there himself, but he had seen the sign. 


“Oh, that place in the shopping district! | pass by it all the time. Wait, does that 
mean | can meet Rise if | go to her tofu shop!?” Yosuke shifted back into Risette 
Drive, receiving a very loud and audible groan from every single person sitting 
there; even Kanji, who had received the smallest dosage of Risette Drive out of all 
of them. 


“Will you shut the hell up already?” Justin shouted in irritation. Yosuke’s eyebrows 
dropped in a glare, ready to give Justin hell for being a douche, when he noticed 
everyone's heads nodding in agreement. He just shook his head in disgust before 
crossing his arms and pouting slightly. Justin sighed with relief, knowing that at the 
very least Yosuke would shut up about her for a while. 


“Hey, aren't you getting a little sidetracked from the point here? Wait, did you 
forget about the murders!? You're the one who said the connection between the 
victims might be the TV! She could be the next target!” Chie added, lecturing 
Yosuke. He had more or less gotten the point at that point to shut up about Risette, 
but Chie kind of sealed the deal with her comment; though Yosuke did have some 
objections as to her connection with the murder case. 


“C'mon, it's not like Rise started showing up on TV just recently. Also, how could 
Risette be connected to the incidents so far?” Yosuke elaborated. He raised a very 
valid point, she’s been on television for a while, if Justin understood correctly, so 
why would this be any different.... Though so had Ms. Yamano... huh... Maybe Chie 
was right; what if she WAS a target? 


“| wondered the same thing, so | did some research. It seems that she had no 
personal interaction with Ms. Yamano. They've just been on the same show once or 
twice.” Yukiko elaborated, trying to reinforce Yosuke’s theory that Risette was in the 
clear. Justin had a very obvious objection though. 


“Well don’t forget now, | haven’t had any affiliation with Ms. Yamano, nor had my 
parents, though that should be obvious. Risette’s got a lot more of a connection 
than | do, and | still got kidnapped.” 


“He’s got a point.” Chie remarked, supporting the notion Justin had put forth. She 
honestly believed Risette was a potential target, and Justin’s case only seemed to 
reinforce that theory. They just hoped for Risette’s sake that they were wrong. 
“She's been an idol for a while now, but she's the talk of the town, thanks to the 
news last night. And she is moving here, after all.” Chie continued, trying to counter 
the ‘been on television before’ argument. And she had just a valid point as Justin’s 
unspoken theory. There was certainly more buzz surrounding her now than before. 


“So, if our assumptions are correct, she fits the pattern... She'll probably be 
targeted next. And if she is, that narrows down the killer's methods even further.” 
Yosuke remarked. Such a sudden change in disposition towards the issue... 


“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves. Prepare for the worst, hope for the best.” Justin 
remarked, holding up his finger for dramatic effect. And once again, it fell 
completely flat. At least he didn’t look stupid this time, though. The others nodded 
in slight agreement. They would prepare themselves in case Risette DID get 
kidnapped, but there was just as good a chance she wouldn’t as there was of her 
getting kidnapped; they shouldn’t start jumping to conclusions just yet. 


“What's that supposed to mean?” Kanji remarked in response to Yosuke’s previous 
comment. Kanji wasn’t exactly the brightest bulb of the bunch, so sometimes they 
had to explain things to him twice. And even then, sometimes it didn’t quite get 
through to him. Yosuke sighed a bit, pinching his forehead in annoyance. 


“Kanji-kun, listen real carefully... If Rise is next, then that lets us rule out our theory 
that the targets have to be connected to the first case. And that means the killer's 
targets are people who've been shown on TV recently. Get it now?” Yosuke 
explained with annoyance. 


“Huh. Ohhh... Yeah, okay.” Kanji nodded slightly in confirmation, though everyone 
could tell he still didn’t quite get it. Oh well, Kanji could be the brawn of the team... 
Wait, wasn’t that supposed to be my gig? Motherfucker! 


“Alright, now we have to keep a close eye on everything Rise does! Let's do it!” 
Yosuke practically shouted in anticipation. 


“Sheesh, he's all pumped up...” Chie remarked with annoyance. Justin must have 
agreed, given that he had immediately jumped off his desk, thrown his hands into 
the air, and walked out of the classroom. He wasn’t gone for long though, because 
he had just remembered the bell was supposed to ring in about a minute. Needless 
to say, it was a bit awkward when he returned. 


“No, no. The dead guy in the middle of the room IS Jigsaw.” 


Justin and Chie had been walking around the mall, window shopping and talking 
about random topics. At the moment, they were talking about the big plot twist of 
the first Saw. It was a bit of a strange topic; but then, the conversation leading up to 
it was about horror movies. There was a slasher movie marathon on television this 
weekend, and Justin had wanted to see if Chie was interested in watching it with 
him. One thing led to another, and bam, they were discussing Saw. 


“Alright, so if he’s dead then how was he holding the game?” Chie asked, 
confusedly. She believed that John was actually someone else in the game, not that 
it was actually Jigsaw himself. Justin thought it was obvious, but he could totally see 
why she had thought he was another player in the game. 


“He’s not actually DEAD, Chie.” Justin crossed his arms slightly. Either Chie had 
completely forgotten the ending, or she had never seen the movie to begin with. It 
was probably one of those things where she saw one of the new movies and 
assumed they were all like that. 


“Yes he is; they said it in Saw V.” Chie countered. 
“You've never seen the original, have you?” 


“| know what happens, but | haven’t seen it, no.” Justin shook his head slightly. He 
wished he had known that BEFORE he spoiled the ending for her. It seemed she sort 
of knew what happened in the ending, but none of the details that you actually 
needed to know that the guy in the middle was John. 


“Well first of all, Saw V sucked; the first three are the good ones. But never mind 
that. The original Jigsaw, John, is alive in the first three movies; he doesn’t die until 
the end of three.” Justin explained to her. Chie seemed as little surprised that she 
didn’t know that, but let it slide anyway. Actually, Justin was slightly thrilled to see 
that she hadn’t seen the original trilogy; it might make for a good time to watch 
them at some point. He knew for a fact she wasn’t squeamish with blood, so it 
sounded like a good idea to him. 


“So... he holds the entire game from inside the bathroom?” Chie questioned, still 
slightly confused. 


“He has an assistant that does everything outside of the bathroom, but yeah.” Justin 
shrugged slightly. 


“You mean that detective?” 


“No, he has a—You know what, | won’t spoil it for you.” Justin remarked shaking his 
head slightly. It’s amazing how much the newer movies destroyed the originals. 
Chie just shrugged slightly as they continued walking; though they stopped when 
they came within visual range of the food court, Yu and Yukiko sitting at one of the 
tables talking about something. Chie smiled slightly, as the two quickened their 
step. Justin knew they probably shouldn’t intrude, but it would be worth saying hi at 
the very least. 


At least, that was the plan until they were met by the sight of a group of men 
approaching the two, one of which was holding a camera. Justin extended his arm 
slightly to stop Chie, much to her confusion. She was about to wave to Yukiko and 
Yu when Justin had stopped her dead in her tracks. Instead, she now found her 
hands wrapped around her hips, passing a look of puzzlement to Justin. Justin didn’t 
know what, but something about the group with the camera didn’t strike him quite 
right; maybe it was the sour look on Yukiko’s face as they approached. 


“Huh? Well if it isn’t the manager of the Amagi Inn. Or should I say the manager to 
be?” The older man in the middle spoke up, a slightly sarcastic tone. Justin and 
Chie’s brows lowered slightly; they could already tell this guy was trying to bea 
prick. Chie was about to step forward to interrupt this little show of douchery, when 
Justin had to hold her back again. She was getting a little irritated by Justin’s 
constant interruptions. 


“Hold on one second... Let’s let them try to handle this...” Justin whispered to her, 
trying not to be loud, lest Yu or Yukiko notice them there. Justin felt bad about 
holding Chie back like this; he knew she wanted to protect Yukiko and all, but he 
thought it might do Yukiko some good to stand up for herself. And if not her, then 
Yu certainly could get some positive rep points for telling those guys off. 
Unfortunately, as pissed as both seemed, neither really told the cameramen to fuck 
off.... Well, Yukiko HALF did. It was a lot more subtle than the way Justin would have 
done it, but alas it was still a middle finger all the same. 


“.... see you haven’t gone home yet.” Yukiko remarked with annoyance. 


“Well, | can't very well go anywhere until the next bus or train departs. This really is 
the boonies. Stuck here with nothing to do...” The older man continued, being a 
complete and utter asshole. Yu and Yukiko’s glare only seemed to deepen as the 
remark left his mouth. ‘Here with nothing to do,’ was very obviously supposed to be 
a flirtatious remark; and a very perverted one at that. What the hell is it with fifty 
year olds being pedophiles around Yukiko? 


Needless to say, neither Justin nor Chie were pleased either. Chie looked like she 
was going to run over and kick their asses any second. Justin was half tempted to 
join her; but alas, he felt like this was something Yu and Yukiko needed to deal with. 
Still... He was having a hard time just letting this fly. His eyes passed over each and 
every person there, trying to think of a way he could help. It took a moment, but he 
had an idea; the camera man’s camera lens was pointing in Justin’s general 
direction. He had a plan; but he was going to give Yu and Yukiko a little bit more 
time before he butted in. 


“Man, the countryside is the dumps.” The older man continued, insulting everything 
and everyone. 


“...1 beg to differ.” Yukiko continued with annoyance. Justin sighed slightly before 
digging through his pocket for something. Yukiko was SORT OF giving them shit 
back, but she just wasn’t being forceful enough to get them to go away. And Yu 
hadn’t so much as opened his mouth; which was strange for him. Sure he usually 
didn’t talk much, but he wasn’t one to just sit around while people bad-mouthed his 
friends; especially the girl he had a crush on. Justin’s eyes shot back over to the 
camera as he pulled his double-sided coin out of his pocket, eyeing the lens very 
carefully as he withdrew his arm slightly. 


“Turning down sweet deals is part of country life, too, is it? Hahaha.” The man in the 
middle mocked. Not for long, though. As the words left his lips, Justin swung his arm 
around, tossing the double sided coin straight at the camera lens of the 
cameraman. It hit right on its target, and forcefully too, given that it had managed 
to crack the lens a bit. Justin smirked slightly knowing he had managed to hit the 
target, though Chie still had on a glare; ready to pounce those assholes at any 
moment. 


Yu and Yukiko’s heads immediately shot over to where the projectile had originated 
smiles on their face as they made out the figures of Justin and Chie. Yu had been 
keeping his mouth shut, not sure whether or not he should let Yukiko do her own 
thing here or not, so he was a little glad to see those two show up to shut up these 
reporters. And Yukiko... Well Yukiko was always happy to see Chie come to her 
rescue; even if it was technically Justin who had done the deed. 


“What the hell?” the camera man exclaimed, rotating the camera around to see his 
now broken camera lens. 


“Don’t you assholes have anything better to do than harass this young lady.” Justin 

remarked with cold sarcasm, walking up to the reporters in an attempt to intimidate 
them, Chie following slightly behind him. It seemed they were more pissed off by it 

than anything though. 


“Goddammit, it’s completely cracked.” The cameraman announced with annoyance. 
“Do you know how much this thing costs? You’re in deep shit now kid!” Justin 
moved slightly closer to the reporters, getting in their face with a vicious glare on 
his face. 


“So sue me. I’m sure the courts would love to hear about how you’ve been 
harassing Yukiko.” Justin remarked, his eyebrows raised. He wasn’t concerned in the 
slightest by the reporters’ threats. Even if there was no way in hell he could afford 
to pay for something like that. The three men passed a quick glance at each other 
before turning back to Justin. 


“Pfft- whatever; this isn’t worth our time.” The ‘leader’ of the group announced, 
before gesturing the other two away. No one said anything until the group of 
reporters was clean out of sight, glares on just about everyone’s face; save Yukiko, 
who seemed more embarrassed than anything. 


“I'm sorry. Those people are from some TV station. They wanted to cover the Amagi 
Inn...” Yukiko apologized, her face red with embarrassment. Everyone passed her a 
Slight look of surprise. What the hell was she apologizing for? It wasn’t her fault 
those three were being douchebags. 


“..You said no?” Yu questioned. He wanted to tell her it wasn’t her fault, but... For 
some reason the words stuck in his throat. He couldn’t force them out no matter 
how much he tried. 


“Yes... It's a "news of the weird" show... It isn't real journalism.” Yukiko explained. 
Justin nodded his head, his mouth open as he started to understand. That would 
explain their arrogant attitude, that’s for sure. And he could totally understand not 
wanting coverage from one of those shows. Still, he was kind of curious as to what 
the show was going to be about. “You know that our inn was associated with Ms. 
Yamano's murder, right? They want to make a special called, ‘Hot Springs Getting 
Too Hot for the Amagis!?’ It was an abhorrent title. Mother turned them away.” 


“| agree with her, what the fuck?” Justin remarked in irritation. 


“But maybe she shouldn't have declined... | mean... If it gets a bad reputation... 
We'd lose customers, and the inn really would close its doors.” Yukiko choked up, 
sorrow in her voice. 


“Hey, c’mon; don’t worry about those guys.” Chie remarked, trying to cheer Yukiko 
up. It really didn’t work, though Yukiko did try to fake it all the same. 


“Yeah, you’re right...” Yukiko choked up. Chie and Justin weren’t entirely convinced. 
They sighed slightly, passing her a slight look of concern. Justin crossed his arms in 
front of his chest and tilted his head off to the side slightly. 


“Well... We were happy to help; but we should really get going.” Justin remarked, 
giving a glance over to Chie. They didn’t have much they needed to do, but both 
Justin and Chie realized that Yu and Yukiko probably could use some time alone to 
talk about this. “Give us a ring if you need me to throw a quarter at someone 
again.” Justin joked slightly. 


“Alright. Later.” Yu remarked, as the two waved them goodbye. Chie and Justin 
were only slightly out of hearing distance of the two when they turned to each 
other. 


“Geeze... She’s really beating herself up over this.” Chie remarked, a saddened 
expression on her face. Justin sighed slightly. He couldn’t understand why she was 
taking this to heart; no one would hold it against the inn for not wanting to be 
affiliated with a fake journalism show. There had to be something more to it... 


“| just hope Yu can help her sort everything out..." 


